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MY SHIP AT SEA, 


How many ships I’ve sent to sea— 

Buoyant with hope and full of glee, 
How few return to me! 

Ships that I’ve freighted with*my all; 

Drifted away beyond recall, 

But storms will rise and storms will fall, 
And ships go down at sea! 


How oft, with sails all golden—bright 
With sunlight—they have passed from sight 
While from the shore have I 
Kept watch with eager eye, 
Until my ships had floated by 
The blue where sea melts into sky; 
Until with sails all proudly set, 
Just where the earth with heaven met, 
They vanished—while I lingered yet. 


But storms will come, and winds will blow— 
My ships are driven to and fro— 

And some go down at sea! 
And some mere wrecks, from out the past— 
Mere hull, and spar, and broken mast, 
With all their treasures overcast, 

Float back to me. 


And then I sigh o’er what I,ve lost: 

Weep o’er my life so. tempest-tost— 
So cheerless—and so drear! 

Why trust frail barques unto the sea? 

What bring they back but grief to me? 

But grief, and. pain, and misery, 
Torend my soul with fear! 


These shattered acme te cruel sea. 
Casts on the shore to torture me 

Are filled with phantoms dread! 
Phantoms of all I’ve lost before— 
Of hopes and joys dead in the yore; 
Of hopes and loves that come no more; 
And with these dead from unknown shore, 
Come other dead to make me sore— 

The cruel, living dead! 


But still, forgetting all my pain, 

My barques I launch upon the main, 
To cross the heaving sea, 

Hoping that when all storms are past, 

Some sunny port I'll reach at last, 

To find with joy, all anchored fast, 
My ships, awaiting me! 


AN ANGEL THAT CAME FROM HEAVEN 
BY WATER. 


[From The Independent.) . 





Down where a great river joined the sea lived an old fisherman 
and his wife, in a small house; and their only family, besides 
themselves, was a cat and a tame seabird. The old fisherman was 
a very pleasant man except when he was ill-natured; which hap- 
pened too often, because he was aman who loved strong drink, 
and when he had drank too much he was cross and fretful. The 
cat and bird knew when he had been drinking and got out of his 


way; but his poor old wife, not being as spry as the cat and bird, 
had to stay and be scolded at. She used to pray that some angel 
might come and save him from his bad habit of drinking, for 
from that fault all his other faults sprung. 

Of course, they were very poor; and what they lived on, for 
the most part, was the fish that he caught in the sea, which he 
called his garden. He used to say to his wife, when he was 
pleasaut, that he had the biggest farm of any man in the world, 
and he knew that some time he should get a treasure out of it. 
She would say that she hoped he might, and soit grew a frequent 
joke with them, at which they buth laughed; and perhaps the cat 
and seabird did too. 

One day, when the fisherman was down by the shore, preparing 
to go out and eatch some fish, he heard.a queer sound on the water, 
that seemed like the cry of a child. He held his hand up to his 
eyes, to shade them from the sun, and saw out in the middle of 
the river, floating with the tide, a strange-looking box. Now he 
often found floating down the river, boxes and barrels and all sorts: 
of things, many of which he got for firewood: but this box was 
not like anything he had seen before. It seemed more like a small 
boat than a box, and it moved in the water as if thore was some- 
thing heavy in it. 

As he looked at it, wondering what it could be, he heard the 
cry which he had heard before; and this time he knew it came 
from the box, which swung round with the tide. He, therefore, 
got into his boat and rowed off to see what it- was. As soon as 
ho reached the box and looked into it he gave a loud shout. 

“Wife! Wife!” he cried. 


She heard him and ran down to the shore, followed by the cat 
and seabird, thinking something had happened to him. He had 


tied a rope to the box and was towing itashore. As soon as the 
boat touched the land he turned to his wife and, with a face all 
smiles, said, as he lifted-the box carefully on shore: 

“ Wife, I told you that some day I should find a treasure on my 
farm. Look at that!” 

She looked into the box, with a face of great surprise, and cried 
out: 

“ As I live, a baby! 
by water.” 

Sure enough, there was the sweetest little baby: that was ever 
seen, lying there, smiling on the fisherman and his wife who took 
it out, greatly pleased with their prize. Then they found clothes 
in the box, and knew that the dear little thing had been cast upon 
the water by cruel parents, to drift into a home or perish. 
“Tt is not ours to keep,” said the fisherman’s wife. 
“Yes, it is,” said the fishesman. “I’ve found it on my farm, 
and what I find there is mine. I should like to see any one try to 
take it away!” 

And he took hold of an oar, as if he would do harm to any one 
who should think of such a thing. 


Surely, it is an angel from Heaven, come 
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Then they carried the baby home; and it was from that time the 
pet of all—the fisherman and his wife, the.cat and bird. 

It was a little girl, and they named her “ Ripple ”—a fancy of 
the fisherman’s; though he called her “ Water-lily,” ‘ Coral- 
branch,” “ Sea-foam,” or any pretty name that came first. She 
was very dear to him, and after a little while a great change took 
place in his conduct. The money he used to spend in drink must 
be laid out for Baby. The house was cheerful all the time. He 
never scolded his wife, and the cat and bird knew that some 
wonderful change had taken place in him. Ripple and the cat 
and bird were great friends and played together all the time. The 
fisherman’s wife knew how the change came about, and would say 
to herself: ‘‘ She is an angel from Heaven, come by water. I said 
s0, and it is so!” 

Ripple grew very beautiful, with white complexion, long golden 
hair, blue eyes, and had the sweetest smile youever saw. All who 
saw her loved her; but more than all the fisherman and his wife. 
The fisherman would hold her hours at a time, telling her tales of 
the sea, the home of the mermaids, who lived beneath and drove 
about in cars drawn by beautiful dolphins or sat on the rocks and 
combed their hair. She would listen to this till she wished that 
she could go down under the sea and be with them; though she 
was sorry she had wished so, because her friends would be so sad 
to part with her. She would roam along the shore, and sing songs 
about the sea and listen to hear if any of the mermaids would ans- 
wer her. 

One bright day she took her usual walk along the beach, singing 
her prettiest song, calling upon tne searmaidens to come to her, 
when she saw a change come over the water. It seemed all pur- 
ple and gold. Great fishes came swimming past, and then she 
heard the faint sound of music coming up out of the sea. She 
was alarmed at first; but when right out of a great wave came 
some of the most beautiful little maidens she had ever seen, covered 
with jewels, with great branches of corals in their hands, she was 
full of delight. 

They came to her and kissed hen, and the first to do so was 
grander than all the rest, who said she was a princess and the rest 
were her maidens. They all were friends at once and they danced 
on the beach and sung and played ; and the Princess told Ripple 
about her home under tne sea, where big diamonds grew on the 
trees and jewels hung like raiu-drops from every bush. Little 
Ripple heard it all, suying hardly a word. she wondered so. Then 
the Princess begged her to go down to her home with them, where 
these charming things were; and, though she thought dearly of the 
fisherman aud his wife, she remembered they were poor, and asked 
the Princess if, were she to go with her, she might not now and 
then come back and bring them a bushel or so of diamonds. This 
the Princess promised, and little Ripple said she would go. 

So the Princess called up the dolphin that drew her chariot, and 
then they all got in and went down into thesea. She passed right 
by where the fisherman sat in his boat, and the car touched his line, 

when he pulled it up; thinking a fish had bitten at his bait. Down 
they went further and further, Big fish swam up and put their 
noses into the car ; but the Princess rapped them with her whip, 
and they went away. 

Soon, they came to the kingdom under the sea; and then Ripple 
opened her eyes at the sights she saw. The houses were spangled 
with gems and were hghted with diamonds as big as pumpkins. 

There were beautiful gardens and orchards, forests of coral-trees 
and vines bearing the rarest flowers. The King, father of the 
Princess, welcomed little Ripple, and told her that he had often 
heard her singing on the beach. She had a grand room given her 

in the palace, with leave to go where she pleased ; and the King 











told one of his officers to see that the fisherman had a good lot of 
fish for his hook every day. 

She soon got acquainted with all the better class of fishes and 
enjoyed herself very much. 

Several times she sent a servant up with a basket of jewels for 
the fisherman, but never heard from them ; and after she had been 
there six months she began to grow tired. She wanted to be on 
the sandy shore again, to feel the sunshine and see her dear frien ds. 

She was, indeed, homesick; and whea the Princess didn st know 
it she would go out and lie down on a bank of seaweed and cry 
herself to sleep. 

One day, when she was very sad, she stole away, and had just 
cried herself into an uneasy slumber, when she heard in her nap 
the sound of the fisherman’s voice, calling to her. “ Ripple! 
Ripple!” the voice said, as if the speaker were choking with grief. 
“ Ripple! Ripple! Where are you, my pearl of the sea, my dear 
of the sea, my dear little girl ?” 

This time it called so loud that she awoke, and rose up from 
among the long grasses that hid her, right on the shore she had 
left so long ago! And there were the fisherman and his wife and 
the cat and bird ; and very glad were they when they saw her. 

“‘ Where is the Princess?” said Ripple, as soon as they would let 
her speak, they kissed her so. 

“ Who?” asked the fisherman, much surprised. 

“ Why, the Princess of the Sea,” said she. ‘‘ And did you get 
the diamonds I sent you?” 

They hardly knew what to say; but told her, at last, that she 
had fallen among the deep grass on the shore, and had perhaps 
dreamed the wonderful things which she said she had seen. 

She lived to be a real blessing to the fisherman and his wife 
when they grew old; and the old wife always said that she was an 
angel from Heaven, that came by water. B. P, SHILLABER. 


AT THE DHKEAF AND DUMB ASYLUM. 

Jones went to the deaf and dumb asylum the other day to inspect 
the institution. Upon entering he encountered aman, evidently 
an inmate, and he at once endeavored to explain to the man, by 
making signs upon his fingers, that he wanted to look through the 
place. The man also made signs, which Jones could not compre- 
hend. Then Jones made other and more elaborate motions, which 
set the man at work with great violence, and for the next ten min- 
utes they stood in the hall gesticulating and twisting their fingers, 
without being able to comprehend what the other meant. Finally 
Jones became angry, and in an outburst of wrath, exclaimed : 

“QO, get out, yowidiot! I’m tired of bothering with you.” 
Whereupon the man said, “ That’s just whatI was going to say to 
you.” “QO, you can speak, can you? Then why didn’t you do 
so, and not keep me standing motioning to you? I thought you 
were deaf and dumb, ” . 

** T came here to inspect the asylum, “ said Jones,” and I took 
you for a patient.’ 

“That’s what I came here for, and I thought you were an atten- 
dant,” said the man. 

Here Jones and the man shook hands, and hunted up a genuine 
attendant.—A Hartford paper. 
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Due..By Monkeys.—Two of the monkeys at the Jardin des 
Plantes, at Paris, fought a duel with knives the day. By some — 
accident two large clasp knives were left by one of the keepers in 
the cage of the animals, and no sooner had they been perceived 
than two of the largest monkeys seized them, opened the blades 
and fell upon each other like a pair of men. One of them was 








-kitled at the first pass, whilst his adversary had one of his paws 


nearly cut off. 
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THE MAN IN THE MOON. 


Ir the reader, the next full moon, will watch the shining disk 
as it rises above the horizon, he will see that it is covered with a 
number of dark spots, which give it a queer sort of a resemblance 
to a human countenance. A powerful telescope will reveal the 
fact that these spots are caused by the intensely dark shadows of 
the lunar mountains, and by the huge fissures in the surface of 
what appears to be a burnt-out planet—a mass of cinders circling 
in space, in attendance upon the earth which we inhabit. Photo- 
graphy has been called in, of late years, to aid in giving the mass 
of mankind an accurate knowledge of the moon’s surface, and 
there are few who do not have a tulerably correct idea of the real 
appearance of things upon our satelite—at least so far as the 
telescope is able toreveal them. Before the telescope was invented, 
however, the spots upon the moon were objects of much curious 
speculation, aud popular imagination, in all ages and countries, 
busied itself in tracing resemblances to certain objects familiar to 
earthly eyes—generally to human beings. 

The Greeks fancied that in the spots they saw Endymion 
clasped to the bosom of his goddess-lover, Artemis, Hecate, or 
Selene, as she was variously called ; the Egyptians that it was 
Horus. resting on the bosom of his mother, Isis; the Assyrians 
that it was Adonin the embrace of Astarte. The East Indians, 
whose popular mythology is more akin to that of the Goths of 
northern Europe than to that of the Greeks, imagined the spots 
into the shape of a hare, and, having imagined this much, had no 
difficult in inventing a reason for the hare being there. According 
to the legend, the hare lived with the fox and the ape in perfect 

* friendship. The god, Indra, in order to test the virtues of the 
three, came to them in the shape of a very old man, and begged 
for food. The three friends started out to find the means of sup- 
plying his wants, and the fox and ape returned with plenty of 
provisions. ‘The hare, however, was unable to find anything for 
the entertainment of his guest, and, determined not to be inhospi- 
table, he kindled a fire and threw himself in it, to provide food 
for the old man. Asa reward for this more than virtuous action, 
Indra carried the hare to heaven, and gave him the moon for a 
dwelling place. 

* ‘To come down to more modern times, and to our own immediate 
ancestors, we find, in the legendary history of the middle ages, a 
great variety of notiors about the moon and its supposed inhabi- 
tants, or inhabitant. According to Dante, the Italian populace of 
his day believed in the existence of a man in the moon, and sup- 
posed that he was Cain. 

The dog and the bush figure largely in most of the popular 
legends concerning the Man in the Moon. Exactly as to who the 
man is, or, as Shakspeare puts it, was ‘ when time was,” the 
makers of legends appear to have been in some doubt. As we 
have seen, the Italians of Dante’s time thought that he was Cain ; 
but most of the stories concerning him represent him either as-a 
Sabbath-breaker or a thief, put in the moon for punishment. 
According to one account, he is the man mentioned in the fifteenth 
chapter of Numbers, who gathered sticks upon the Sabbath-day, 
and was stoned to death therefor. Why this unlucky individual 
was fixed upon as the lunar-man it is not easy to surmise, except 
for the reason that the heathen belief being that the spots in the 
moon were a man carrying a bundle of sticks, it was considered 
necessary, in Christian stories, to have some Scripture warranty 
for him.— Thos. Atkinson in To-day. 


0 


Waar is the use of talking of this world’s brightness and sun- 
shine to a man that has tight boots? 








CHURCH MISSION OF DEAF-MUTES. 


Tue third anniversary exercises of the Christian Mission of 
Deaf-mutes took place last evening in St. Ann’s Episcopal Church 
in Eighteenth street. The proceedings were particularly interest- 
ing, and were witnessed by a tolerably large audience. The 
Trustees of the society submitted a report showing the progress of 
this kind of Christian work in this country. It is gradually 
winning its way to recognition, and much temporal and _ spiritual 
goodis being done. St. Ann’s is the only church in this city 
which has shown any great amount of interest in this work. Here 
servives for deaf-mutes are held every Sunday afternoon, at which 
the rector of the church invariably officiates. So much has the 
work progressed in this country that a deaf-mute, now a candi- 
date for orders, is soon to be admitted to the priesthood, the first 
case since the day of Pentecost. The Mission supports a home 
for aged and infirm deaf-mutes in East Thirteenth street, 
where a reception will be given on Wednesday evening, the 17th 
inst. The Trustees, in conclusion, made an earnest appeal for 
money assistance. Their income last year was but $5.200, all the 
work being carried on with that amount. Right Rev. Bishop 
Garrett, of Northern California, and Right Rev. Bishop Whipple, 
of Minnesota, then made a few remarks. Bishop Garrett was 
glad to know that so much good work was being done, that the 
spiritual was impenetrating the material so nobly. Deaf and 
dumb people have a latent capacity which he was glad to see had 
been discovered by the brethren of St. Ann’s. There was in 
nature not much power of restoration, but there was of compensa- 
tion. He thought all this world in which we lived was a wounded 
worla. Bishop Whipple believed that the best argument of their 
holy religion would be found in just such displays as his hearers 
were then witnessing, If they would convince any one that theirs 
was the Church of the Apostles then they must do the work of the 
Apostles. A collection was then taken up for the benefit of the 
society,a considerable sum being realized for the cause.—WN. Y. 
Times, Nov. 4, 1875. 





AN exceedingly interesting service was held at Saint Matthews 
Church yesterday afternoon at 4 0’clock. The occasion was the 
reading of the service, and remarks to deaf-mutes of the city and 
vicinity, by Mr. A. Mann, of Chicago, himself a deaf-mute, and a 
licensed lay reader of the church. At the hour designated, quite 
a congregation, amoung which were many of the unfortunates for 
whose special benefit the service was to be held, were present. 
The rector of the church, Rev. Mr. Armstrong, delivered a few 
remarks, and Mr. Mann then proceeded with the regular evening 
services of the Prayer Book, in the sign-language. It was a very 
peculiar and novel sight to see him conveying thoughts and offering 
up prayer entirely by signs, and in perfect silence. Those present 
were all very much interested, and it is a matter of great credit to 
the Episcopal Church that she has taken such interest in this 
direction, and done so much towards advancing the spiritual wel- 
fare of persons so grieviously afflicted.— Wheeling Dailg Register, 
Nov. 1st. 
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Corn Cos Fire-Liaguters.—Corn cobs are extensively used in 
Europe for fire-lighters. They are first steeped in hot water con- 
taining two per cent. of saltpeter, and after being dried at a high 
temperature, are saturated with fifty per cent. of resinous matters. 
These lighters, which are sold at from three to four dollars the 
thousand, are employed with advantage and economy in pvivate 
houses and for lighting furnaces. : 
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WE have sent bills out to the delinquent subscribers more than 
once since: last spring; so they will please attend to it without 
fail. 





Tae Ohio Chronicle has lately donned a new dress and is so 
much changed that we have more than once taken it up from 
where it lay on our table among other papers, mistaking it for 
Tue Strent Wortp. The reader will perceive that this little 
speech is not as egotistical as it seems when we add that owing to 
the inclosing of the pages in a border and the heading of each 
paper with its name in letters of the manual alphabet the Chroni- 
cle and Tue Srtent Wor pd now greatly resemble each other to 
the careless glance. Chronicle goes further than Tae SrLent 
Wortp, however, for it gives as a head line tothe second, third 
and fourth pages the entire manual alphabet about the size of that 
most of our readers are familiar with on writing cards. For this 
improvement the Chronicle is indebted to Mr. John Barrick, of 
Cincinnati, the deaf-mute engraver ; and a very original, striking, 
and unique feature it is. The Chronicle is, we believe, the oldest of 
the existing institution papers, and if it continues to show so much 
energy and enterprise the others will have to look sharp if they 
would keep up with the times. 





Ir reads like a fairy story: “ Each child in the Institution has 
a closet with a separate key in which to keep its treasurer; and 
the girls have single bath-rooms. Seventy-eight of the older 
pupils have separate rooms.” (See account of the alterations and 
improvements of the Pennsylvania Institution in the last number 
of THE Sirent Wortp.) Why, in our time, not so very long ago 
either, in an institution which shall be nameless, not one pupil in 
twenty had a closet or any other place exclusively his own. There 
were a dozen or more closets apportioned to the pupils, scattered 
through the buildings, and these were monopolized by the larger 
and older ones—four or five pupils to each closet. It was a 
wonderful privilege to have part of a closet. We speak compla- 
cently enough about the progress made in the education of the 
deaf and dumb of late years; but there hasbeen in progress in 
more directions than the mere improvement of the educational 
system proper. The directors of the Pennsylvania Institution 
have good reason to speak so particularly about their new “ closets, 
bath-rooms, and separate rooms.” The pupils are to be congratu- 
lated and the directors commended for the liberal provision in this 
respect. lt is now in order for some institution to improve on the 
improvement ; and we are sure that the expense will be more than 
repaid by the increased culture and refinements among the pupils 





[ CORRESPONDENCE. ] 


Tthoe Editor of the Tue Stuent Wor: 

Belleville, Ontario, Canada, Nov. 6, 1875. 
Sir: May I ask the favor of a small space in the columns of 
your journal to state that owing to the delay of the photographer 
who undertook the job, the group containing copies of eighty-four 
cartes of delegates at the convention held at Belleville in 1874has not 
been ready till now for distribution. It will be mailed to all who 
may require it on receipt of $1 in gold. I have, as yet, only 
reeeived $25, Dr. Palmer $5, out of the whole amount. Regret- 
ting the delay which, on my part, was unavoidable. I am &. &c. 

J. B. M. GANN. 





ITEMS FROM BOSTON. 


At the quarterly meeting of the Boston Deaf-mute Library 
Association, held at their Hall, No. 465 Washington Street, on the 
evening of October 18th, nearly a hundred deaf-mutes were 
present. Thirty-four new members were received, making a total 
of eighty-two, The Society was reported in a fair condition, and 
a committee of three:—Messrs Tillinghast, Packard, and Holmes, 
were appointed to make arrangements for lectures, social gather- 
ings, &c., during the coming Winter. 

Mr. George A. Holmes, vice-President, takes the place of Mr. 
Bowes until the annual meeting in January, when a new election 
will be had; and Mr. Wm. Lynde succeeds Mr. Bowes to the post 
of Director, previously resigned by the latter. 

The Board of Government held a meeting immediately after 
the adjournment of the Society meeting ; and, among other things, 
ordered the New England Deaf-mute Relief Bureau, which had, , 
without authority, located itself in the Library Room, to leave the 
premises in twenty-four hours. This was subsequently done. 

It is proposed to have a Levee and Festival in Salem, Mass., 
some time in December next, under the auspices of the New Eng- 
land Gallaudet Association of Deaf-mutes, for the purpose of 
appropriately celebrating the anniversaries of the births of Rev 
Thomas H. Gallaudet and Laurent Clerc. The former falling on 
the 10th and the latter on the 26th of the month. Nothing 
definite is known as yet, but due notice will be given. 

HALPINE, 
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MAILABLE MATTER. 


Up to 1799 letters, packets of letters and newspapers constituted 
the only mailabie matter in this country. In 1779 it was provided 
that pamphlets and magazines might be transported in the mails, 
when convenient. In 1845 mailable matter was defined to include 
letters, newspapers and periodicals, bzt to exclude bound books. 
The regulations of the Department for 1852 included bound books 
not weighing over thirty-two ounces. The act of 1861 extended 
mailable matter to maps, engravings, etc., seeds and cuttings, not 
weighing more than eight ounces, and extended the weight of 
books to four pounds. In 1863 mailable matter was divided into 
three classes, viz: letters, regular printed matter, and miscellan- 
eous matter, including a large variety of articles. In 1872 it 
was exacted that this miscellaneous matter should embrace all 
articles within the prescribed weight, which were not liable to 
injure the mail-bay, or the persons of employees of the department, 
and in 1874 the weight of all matter of this class was prescribed 
not to exceed four pounds. Newspapers were carried originally 
free, and the principle of carrying them at a very low rate has 
never been departed from. In 1838 the printed matter constitu- 
ted 25 per cent, of the whole mail, and paid only 12per cent of 
the gross revenue. 
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SOMETHING ABOUT BATS. 


THE October number of the Popular Science Monthly contains 
an article by Prof. Burt G. Wilder entitled “Bats and Their 
Young.” Beginning his essay by remarking that all parts of the 
world excepting the colder regions are inhabited by bats: that 
there are many kinds of bats; that they often occur in very large 
numbers, and that there are very few persons, young or old, who 
have not seen « bat, the writer adds: “ Yet, aside from professed 
naturalists, it is equally probable that there are still fewer who, 
from direct observation, could give any accurate description of 
their appearance, their habits, their structure, or their relations 
with the ‘birds of the air’ or the ‘beasts of the earth,’ to both of 
which bats bear more or less resemblance.” Prof. Wilder thinks 
that this is not strange, “for bats pass the day in caves and 
deserted buildings, and fly about in pursuit of prey only in the 
twilight. Much less rapid than that of birds, their flight is so 
irregular as to render it difficult to follow their course, and in the 
dusk they are often mistaken for somewhat eccentric members of 
the swallow family.” The very aspect of bats, we are told, is 
repulsive; they often emit an unpleasant odor; they breed 
vermin, which they often leave behind them in houses; they bite 
fiercely when they are captured, having sharp, “almost needle- 
like” eye-teeth. Bats have rarely been domesticated, there being 
on record only two instances of the taming of bats. Prof. Wilder 
caught one when he was a boy, and he gives the following account 
of his somewhat disagreeable pet: 

“ One of our common bats flew into the house one evening and 
was caught under a hat. It squeaked and snapped its little jaws 
so viciously that all efforts toward closer acquaintance were post- 
poned until morning. 

“When uncovered the next day it seemed as fierce as before, 
but less active in its movements, probably overpowered by the 
glare of daylight. When touched its jaws opened wide, the 
sharp teeth were exposed, and from its little throat came the sharp 
steely clicks so characteristic of our bats. Nor did this fierce 
demeanor soften in the least during the day, and when night ap- 
proached I was about to let it go, but the sight of a big fly on the 
window suggested an attempt to feed the captive. Held by the 


‘ wings between the points of a pair of forceps, the fly had no 


sooner touched the bat’s nese than it was seized, crunched, and 
swallowed. The rapidity of its disappearance accorded with the 
width .to which the eater’s jaws were opened to receive it, and, 
but for the dismal crackling of skin and wings, reminded one of 
the sudden engulfment of beetles by a hungry young robin. 

‘* A second fly went the same read. The third was more delib- 
erately masticated, and I ventured to pat the devourer’s head. 
Instantly all was changed, The jaws gaped asif they would 
separate, the crushed fly dropped from the tongue, and the well- 
known click proclaimed a hatred and defiance which hunger could 
not subdue nor food appease. So at least it seemed, and I think 
any but a boy naturalist would have yielded to the temptation to 
fling the spiteful creature out of the window. Perhaps, too, a 
certain obstinacy made me unwilling to so easily relinquish the 
newly-formed hope of domesticating a bat. At any rate, another 
fly was presented, and, like the former, dropped the moment my 
fingers touched the head of the bat. With a third I waited until 
the bat seemed to be actually swallowing, and unable to either 
discontinue that process or open its mouth to any extent. 

“Its rage and perplexity were comical to behold, and, when the 
fly was really down, it seemed to almost burst with the effort to 
express its indignation. But this did not prevent it from falling 
into the same trap again: and, to make a long story short, it 





finally learned by experience that, while chewing and swallowing 
were more or less interrupted by snapping at me, both operations 
were quite compatible with my gentle stroking of its head. And 
even a bat has brains enough to see the foolishness of losing a 
dinner in order to resent an unsolicited kindness. 

“‘In a few days the bat would take flies from my fingers; 
although either from eagerness or because blinded by the light, it 
too often nipped me sharply in its efforts to seize the victim. 

“Its voracity was almost incredible. For several weeks it 
devoured at least fifty house-flies in a day (it was vavation, and 
my playmates had to assist me,) and once disposed of eighty 
between daybreak and sunset. 

“This bat I kept for more than two months. It would shuffle 
across the table when I entered the room, and lift up its head for 
the expected fly. When travelling it was carried in my breast 
pocket. 

“Tn the fall it died, either from overeating or lack of exercise, 
for I dared not let it out of doors, and it was so apt to injure itself 
in the rooms that I seldom allowed it to fly.” 

“T should add that it drank frequently and greedily from the 
tip of a camel’s-hair pencil. 
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A NOVEL WEDDING AT THE CALIFORNIA INSTI- 
LUTION FOR THE DEAF AND DUMB AND Bi.IND. 


Tre wedding of Miss Eloise Kelley, a totally blind girl 
from birth, was yesterday celebrated at the State Deaf and 
Dumb and Blind Institution Eleven o’clock was the hour the 
ceremony was to have taken place, and everything was in complete 
readiness at that time; but owing to some misunderstanding as to 
the hour, the Rev. Mr. Hamilton did not arrive until sometime 
after meridian. This delay was apparently unpleasant to those 
in readiness, and caused them some manifest uneasiness, but no 
serious damage. The nuptial ceremony was performed in the 
large Recitation-room, which was very prettily decorated with 
flowers, in the presence of all the unfortunate inmates of the 
Institution and a few invited guests. The bride is quite small in 
stature, and appeared more like a daughter than the wife of the 

Senedict, Mr. John Jeffreys. She has a fair complexion, and 
golden-brown hair, worn short, with a natural inclination to curl. 
Her eyes are of a light bluish color, and she moves about with so 
much ease and confidence that at a little distance one would scarcely 
judge her blind. After the wedding ceremony and the receiving 
of the congratulations of all her teachers and schoolmates, some 
excellent vocal and instrumental music was furnished by a number 
of the blind pupils; then all were invited into the large dining- 
hall to lunch. The several tables were abundantly spread with 
cold meats, cakes, fruit, coffee, etc. The bride’s cake in the centre 
was large and handsome, for all of which, and the pleasant way 
in which the whole affair passed off, Superintendent Wilkinson 
and his busy helpmeet certainly deserve much praise. The bride 
was attired in a neat, brown travelling dress, and the happy-look- 
ing pair left on the four o’clock train from Oakland for San Jose, 
where they have gone on a brief visit to some of Mr. Jeffrey’s 
friends. 

Quite a comical scene transpired just as the newly wedded pair 
were being driven away from the Institution. A large bevy of the 
deaf and dumb girls appeared, with their aprons filled with old 
shoes, and threw them after the departing couple Thisthey did 
for luck; and the rapid way in which they capered, and talked 
with their fingers and hands, indicated that they enjoyed it im- 
mensely, although they all seemed to regret the parting with their 
schoolmate and companion.—San Franciscu Alta, California. 
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SOME MONKEY STORIES. 

Goop Worps is responsible for the following: On board her 
Majesty’s ship Euryalus there was a large black monkey with a 
long tail for whom the master had a particular aversion ; he was 
convinced that it would some day get at and injure the chronometer 
of which he was in charge, and he always kept his room fast 
locked. One day, however, the monkey crept in, carried off the 
chronometer, and rushed up the rigging with it in his hand, the 
poor master following with the tears in his eyes, while all the 
sailors in the ship were setto try and catch the thief. Higher and 
higher they climbed, but still the monkey kept an inch above 
them, and when they were within an inch of him he dropped from 
one part of the rigging toanother, with only a glancing hold on 
the ropes, where nothing but a four-limbed beast with a prehensible 
tail could follow. At last one active fellow climbed closer and 
closer, there was no outlet right or left, above or below, his hand 
was almost seizing the creature’s leg, when suddenly the beast, 
seeing he was brought to bay, waved the chronometer viciously 
over his head, raised his arm as high as possible, and then flung it 
out as far as possible into the sea. A monkey on board another 
queen’s ship fell overboard in very bad weather; the sea was so 
high that the captain refused to allowa boat to be lowered;~-but 
the feeling of the sailors for their pet was su great that at last he 
gave way. They rowed round and round in vain, and were return- 
ing very sadly up the ship’s side when they saw the monkey, who 
had climbed up by the chain of the rudder, mocking and grinning 
at them for their useless pains as he sat on the figure-head. 
Another monkey, one Jocko, on board the ,much pettel by 
the sailors, was excessively jealous of a white kitten, which divided 
their affections with himself. One day the man on the bridge saw 
him creeping very stealthily round to where the kitten lay asleep in’ 
the kitchen ; suddenly he stretched ont his hand, and chucked her 
overboard before any one vould interfere. ‘ Jocko,” said the nar- 
rator angrily “‘ was an abominable beast. I could not bear him; 
he used to get drunk and piay underband tricks ; still he was not 
altogether bad. A spaniel on board had had puppies, with which 
Jocko was extremely anxious to play; the mother, however, would 
have nothing to say to him, and would not allow him to enter her 
den. One day, however, she had left her childaen alone for a 
moment, and coming back, found Jocko sitting nursing all the 
puppies together in his arms—great, fat. heavy, lumbering lumps 
which he could hardly lift.” After this proof of good intention the 
dog-mother used to take her walks about the ship, contentedly 
leaving her children in his charge and Jocko seemed to consider 
himself regularly installed as nurse. 





A PIGEON POST BETWEEN EUROPE AND 
AMERICA. 

Tuer London Live Stock Journal says: An ocean homing bird, 
of great docility, intelligence, and spirit, has been found in Iceland, 
which flies at a meteor-like speed of 150 miles an hour, and is able 
to find its home over sea and land from any part of the habitable 
world. A pair of these birds, a few days ago, brought dispatches 
from Paris to a lonely spot, congenial to their nature, in a wild and 
rocky part of Kent, within ten miles of London, in one and a half 
hours. Press carrier pigeons took the dispatches on to the city, 
the whole distance from Paris to London, by actual parcel mode of 
conveyance, being done within one and a half hours. If the experi- 
ments at present being made in training and educating them con- 
tinue successful, it is hoped by next Summer to establish a daily 
miniature ocean mail between America and Europe, the whole 
distance to be traversed between sunrise in one hemisphere and 
sunset in the other. 








ANSWERING LETTERS. 

A GREAT many people in this country are shamefully negligent 
about answering letters. Nothing is more annoying. In European 
countries it is regarded as the height of ill-breeding to allow a let- 
ter which needs a reply to go unanswered, and so it ought to be 
considered here This is a point on which parents should lay 
great stress to their children. They should be taught to consider 
t as rude not to reply to a letter which needs attention as to hand 
a fork with the prong end. ‘The busiest people are generally those 
who are the most exact in this respect. The late Duke of Welling- 
oa, who, it will be admitted, had a good deal on his hands at 
different times of his life, replied to every letter, no matter from 
how humble a source. Once a clergyman, who lived in a distant 
part of the kingdom, wrote his Grace, on whom neither be nor his 
parish had a shadow of claim, to beg for a subscription to rebuild 
achurch. By return of mail came back a letter from the Duke to 
the effect that he really could not see why in the world he should 
have been applied to for such an object; but the parson sold the 
letter as an autograph for £5, and put the Duke down for that 


amount among the subscribers. 
_ OS OS 


INVENTION is Lot mereiy confined to the Chinese. A Brookfield 
lady has had a goose pleasantly engaged on several eggs. It is a 
well-established tradition that a goose will not remain contented 
on a nest unless there is a gander in sight. It is a beautiful illus- 
tration of the confiding aud lovable decendence cf the sex. About 
the time the setting was half over, the gander in this case died. 
Here was a dilemma. The eggs were not far enough gone to make 
good goslings, and yet rather too far to make palatable omelettes. 
She was not able to borrow a gander, and so she resorted to 
artifice. She took a looking-glass, and placed it in front of the 
nest, so that the ycose was able to see its own reflection, and being 
nothing but a goose, the setting continued, and in course of time 
eight fatherless goslings mournfully entered Brookfield. This is 
not a subtle argument in favor of woman’s rights, but a simple 
statement of an honest fact. 


An Opp Inpustry.—One of the odd industries, the nature and 
extent of which are comparatively little known, is the manufacture , 
of sand-paper, the amount of which article annually produced in 
the United States is estimated at not less than two hundred thou- 
sand reams, including the various grades and qualities. Formerly it 
was nade of ordinary brown paper, glue, and sand. At present, for 
the most part, the paper is made of old rope, the best quality of glue 
is used, and, intsead of sand, pulverized quartz or flint. By this means 
a superior article is produced, of a uniform grade, and at.so low 
a price that the use of-it has been greatly extended, large quantities 
being exported to Europe, South America, the Pacific islands, and 
elsewhere. For emery-paper and emery-cloth a large demand has 
been created by the finished iron-work in steam-engine shops, the 
sewing-machime factories, and other similar industries which 
require them for polishing purposes. 

ee 


A MOUSE’S MISCHIEF. 


A MousE in the wainscoting of the Western Union Telegraph 
office at Cincinnatti recently wrought mischief, as mice generally 
do, The wires, insulated by a coating of cotton, soaked in 
paraffine, ran close together inside the wainscoting, and said mouse 
gnawed the insulation and so brought the wires together and con- 
nected some of the large batteries. The wires became thereby 
heated and set fire to the insulating composition.. Happily the 
smoke of the incipient fire was seen, the wainscoting torn away, 
and a serious conflagration averted. 
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INSTITUTION NEWS. - 
MINNESOTA. 


THE first “ regular snow storm” of the season came one week ago. 
The snow was several inches deep, but has all disappeared, and the 
weather is at present delightfully clear and pleasant. 

B sfore the late elestions political excitement ran pretty high among 
the boys, and the significant ‘‘D’’ and “R”’ were met with at every 
tura, Fewof them Knew the difference between a Democrat and a 
Repunvlican, but they were no worse off in this respect than thousands 
of the voters in the United States. One evening the boys determined 
to settle the matter as to which was the strongest party in a manner 
which recalls thechivalrie days ofold. Each party selected its best, or 
rather, strongest man,and the two champions were set to wrestling 
while their adherents stood in a circle around them to witness the 
struggle. When the Republican threw his antagonise his friends 
danced and cheered, and Democratic stock was ata discount. On the 
other hand, when the Democrat came down on top, his side were half 
wild with joy; and it was amusing to witness the rapidity with which 
many of the boys changed their politicu opinions in order to be on 
the winning side. Here also they resembled too many of the politi- 
cians of our day. - 

The toundation of the new building is almost completed, and work 
willsoon be discontinued until Spring. 

Marshall Robert, one of our new pupils, is a taxidermist. He lost 
his hearing when sixteen yearsof age,andis an intelligent young 
man. Hehas stuffed several birds in a very workmanlike manner for 
officers connected with the Institution. 

For some weeks past immense numbers of wild dncks have been in 
the vicinity on their way to their winter quarters in the South. The 
gentlemen teachers have been out hunting several times, riding 
twenty-five or thirty miles on a single excursion. They saw thousands 
of ducks, and killed anumber of them, It is exciting sport. 

One Saturday, Messrs Wing and Downing took a little boatand went 
on an exploring expedition down Straight River, a little stream which 
flows along at the foot of the cliffon which the Institution is situated. 
They went as far as Dundas, and came back on the cars about 11 o'clock 


\ p.m. Dundas is 11 miles distant by rail, but they estimate the distance 


by water at 25 or30 miles which seems to prove that Mr. Wing was 

right in saying that the river was named Straight because it was so 

crooked. D. H.C. 
Fairbauli, Minn, Nov. 5 1875. 


COLLEGE RECORD. 


Mk. D. W. GrorGE, ’76 has been called home by the serious illness 
of his father. As he has taken his books with him it is evident that he 
will not return before the next term. 


A MATCH game of foot-ball was recently played between the College 
students and the * Preps.’’ The result proved conclusively, first that 
the students wore better shods, and second that the preps were not 
long winded enough. 


Mr. DRAPER celebrated his birthday on a recent Saturday by wulk- 
ing from Washington to Baltimore. He completed the distance be- 
tween the two cities, (thirty-three miles) in seven hours and thirty 
minutes, This time included twenty-five minutes in stops. Since 
his-return quite a fever of pedestrainism has seized the students, and 
we hear ofa number whoare preparing themselves both fleet and stanch 

ON the 6th inst a party of students numbering eighteen, wenton a 
pleasure excursion on the Potomac, not on a steamer but in six small 
boats which they had hired «t the Analston boat House. The trip was 
up the river to Little Falls more than three miles distant. Returning 
about a mile they agreed to have a race of two miles, and by way of 
encouraging the excursionists todo their level besta gentleman well 
known to them, who happened to be therein a single skull, offered to 
entertain the successful crew to a splendid supper at a hotel. The 
second and third prizes were offered in money. The successful crew 
were Messrs. Michaels, Simpson and Bryant; the second prize was 


_ won by Messrs Erbe, Tipton,and Bigelow, and the third by Messrs. 


Prince, Frisber, and Waters, 


THE Literary Society met on the evening of the 5thinst. The an- 
nouncement that a dialogue was to be delivered was sufficient to at- 
tract a large number of the students. The exercises were begun with 
a debate on the question, ‘Should newspapers be read more than 
books ?”’ The affirmative side dwelt largely on the necessity of read- 
ing newspapers to keep posted in regard to passing events in the world 
to be able to form intelligent opinions concerning them,and to give 
expression to such opinions in conversation. The negative side in- 


sisted that as a rule books were more carefully written than news- 
paper articles and consequently books were superior to newsp apers in 
a literary point of view. The judges decided that the affirmative side 
was argued with the greatest ability. The debate was followed by a 
a laughable dialogue between Messrs. Rice, Michaels and Simpson, 











ANOVEL SCENE IN COURT. 

SAMUEL H. Taylor and Wm. Richards were charged with having, on 
the 8th of September stolen an opera gliss, mathematical instruments, 
&c., valued at $160 from Prof. E. M. Gallaudet of the Columbia Deaf- 
mute College. These parties are deaf-mutes formeriy pupils in the In- 
stitution. Prof, Gallaudet wassworn, and interpreted the indictment 
to them by signs and by signs they pleaded guilty. The court ques- 
tioned whether they knew that by pleading guilty they were render- 
Ing themselves liable to imprisonment in the state prison, and they an- 
swered by signs in the affirmative. Prof. Gallaudet explained further 
to the court that these parties had both been expelled from the Insti- 
tution and were now about twenty years of age with no friends respon- 
sible for them. The court announced the sentence two yearsin the 
penitentiary at Albany at hard labor. This sentence was interpreted 
to them, when one of them became quite animated in making his 
signs, evidently by way of protest.— Washington Evening Star. 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


SHEEP are now selling in Fresno County, Cal., at 76 cents each. 





WE read of a Pumpkin Pie Festival at St. Joseph. Good thing! 

SoME wretch last week stole $5 from the missionary box of a church 
in Portland, Me. 

MISs BUCKMAN, the Illinois giantess, who died the other day, 
weighed 412 pounds. 

Two persons, the other day at Flatbrookville, Penn., with rod and 
line captured 287 fish. ‘ 

“MusH and Milk Festivals” and ‘‘ Apple Butter Parties” are now 
the rage in Pennsylvania, 

A SQUARE Of ground in Galveston, Texas, which a few weeks ago 
was held at $50,000, is now a worthless sand-heap. 

AT Redwing, Minnesota, the post-office clerks have formed a chari- 
table association for prepaying letters deposited without a stamp. 

THERE is a weather prophet of great reputation (his nameis Czesar) 
who informs the people of Guilfoid, Conn., that the first snow will fal, 
Nov. 21. 

A BALD eagle, measuring five and a Yalf feet across the wings, was 
shot lately by the Rev. L. K. Evans while gunning along the Schuyl- 
kill River. 

A FIREMAN in Ellsworth, Me., having dressed himself hurriedly 
found when he got to the scene of conflagration, that he had on his 
wife’s best velvet sack, all covered over with bugles and beads. 

A DARKEY left in charge of a telegraph office while the operator 
went to dinner, heard some one “cali”? over the wires, and began 
shouting at the instrument, ‘“‘ De operator isn’t yer!” The noise ceased. 

Mrs. GRANT of Louisville cleaned her gloves wit- hbenzine, then 
putting them on in order to dry them, held her hands before the fire. 
Ignition, inflammation, blistering to the elbow, and the doctor fol- 
lowed! 

A CONNECTIcUT farmer founda pair of spectacles inside a potato, 
Of course we believe it. If it had been the great Cambridge telescope, 
we should have believed it, though not quite so promptly as if the 
potato had been found in the telescope, 

ACCORDING to Mr. Henry De Greot, there arein Fresno County, Cal. 
characters engraved on stone by some ancient race inhabiting Cali- 
fornia centuries upon centuriesago. They are cut upon the rocky- 
sides of a narrow canon, and cover several acres of surface, 

“WELL, my son,” said a Detroit father to his eight-year-old son the 
other night, ‘‘ what have you done to-day that may be set down as a 
good deed?’”’ ‘* Gave a poor boy five cents,” replied the hopeful. ‘* Ah, 
ah! that was charity,and charity is always right. He was an orphan, 
was he?” “TI didn’t stop to ask,” replied the boy; “I gave him the 
money for licking a boy who upset my,dinner basket.’’--Detroit Free 
Press. 

A LITTLE five-year-old friend, who was always allowed to choose 
the prettiest kitten for his pet and playmaie, before the other nurs- 
lings were drowned, was taken to his mother’s sick-room the other 
morning toseetwo tiny, new, twin babies. He looked reflectively 
from one tothe other fora minute or two, then poking his chubby 
finger into the cheek of the plumpest baby, he said, decidedly, ‘“‘Save 
this one.” ‘ 

A YOUNG gentleman lately attended the circus for the first time, 
and on the Sunday following was taken by his grandmother to 
church. He gazed around in some wonderment for afew moments. 
When the organist began to play he turnedto his grandmother and 
said, *‘ Grandma, will there be a circus, sol can see the liont’’ Why, 
no, Eddie, this is church.” ‘“Well,’ replied the little fellow, ‘it’s 
circus music anyway.”' 
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ANDREW SAKS. B. KATZENSTEIN 


C)VEE-COATS, 


DRESS & BUSINESS SUITS, 


AND 
Gentlemen’s 
Furnishings. 


FALL AND 


WINTER 
STOCK 


NOW OPEN 
READY MADE AND 


i. 


- TAILORING Dararrunwrs 
Fully Stocked. 


A. SAKS & CO., 
816 SEVENTH STREET. 
ad 
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MERCHANT TAILORS, 


CORNER OF NINTH ANDDSTREETS N. W. 
Have just received afine assorted line of 
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC GOODS 
For fall and winter, which they are pre- 
pared to make up in the latest i 


sept. 30. 


FITS CURED FREE!! 


Any person suffering from the above disease 
is requested‘to’address Dr. PRICE, and a trial 


bottle of medicine will ,be forwarded by 
Express. 





FREE! 
The only cost being the Express charges, 
which, owing to my large business, are small, 
Dr. Price has made the treatment of 


FITS OR EPILEPSY 
a study for years, and he will warrant a cure 
by the use of his remedy. 
Do not fail to send for a trial bottle; it costs 
nothing, and he 
WILL CURE YOU 
no matter of how longstanding your case may 
. bat = how many other remedies may have 
faile 


Circulars and testimonials sent with 
FREE TRIAL BOTTLE. 


Be particular to give your Express, as well 
as your Post Office direction, and 








Address, 
Dr. Chas. T. Price, 
67 William Stteet, New York. 
ADVERTISING RATES. 
in. 2in, 8in. Yeol 1 

1 time... 0 75 1 50 2 25 8 00 5a 
1 month 1 3 2 00 8 50 5 00 8 00 
8 times... 1 75 8 00 42 7 00 12 99 

mos...... 2 00 3 50 5 00 800 14 
5 times... 2 2 400 575 900 16 00 
mvs...... 2 50 4 50 650 1000 18 00 
7 times....2 75 5 00 7% 1200 20 
O8...... 3 00 5 50 800 1400 2400 
9 times... 3 25 6 60 87 10 2700 
m06...... 3 50 6 50 92 1700 3000 
11 times... 3 75 700 1000 1900 3200 
6 mos...... 400 7 50 10 75 20 00 85 4 

Se 5 50 900 18300 200 42 
ms 70 1050 1600 3000 00 





O INVALIDS. 


If you are suffering with Dyspepsia, Indi- 
gestion, Constipation, Loss of Appetite or 
General Debility, get one bottle of BROWN- 
ING’S BITTERS, and use according to direc- 
tions, and if you aré not benefitted by it go 
back to the party from whom you purchased 
it and get your money back. Ali parties sell- 
ing it are authorized to sell upon the. above 
terms, For sale by Druggists and Grocers 
generally. 

BROWNING & MIDDI.ETON, 


Proprietors and Manuf/avturers, 








610 Pennsylvan, Avenue, 
RUNKS, TRUNKS, 
WHIPS, HARNESS, SADDLERY, 


SATCHELS, POCKET BOOKS, 
TRAVELLING BAGS, 
SHAWL STRAPS, 

&e., &¢., &. 


THE LARGEST AND BEST ASSORTRD 


STOCK 


IN 
WASHINGTON, oa 
; AT THE 


Practical Manufactory 
oF 
Jas. S.'Topham & Co., 


425 Seventh St., adjoining Odd Feliow’s Frall. 


WV #7 eres : 


By all the most celebrated makers at VERY 
Low PRICES. 


JHWEHELRY, 


In every variety of the finest quality. 


SILVER WARE, 


Of the latent designs and most unique bates 
manship. 


PLATED WARE, -° 
New and “Ee pene of VERY SU- 
PERIOR QUALI 


Clocks & Bronzes;, 


Fancy Goods, etc., designed for 
Wedding Presents. 
M. W. GALT, BRO., & CO., 


Jeweilers, 1107 Pennsylvania Avenue. 


F. FREUND’S 


LADIES’ 


D.C, 








National Confectionery, 
Dininc anp Ick-cREAM SALOON, 


520 Tenth street. 


Special attention to the wants of my pa- 
trons, and perfect satisfaction guaranteed. 
Please reportimmediately any inattention on 
the part of the waiters. 





 Beceas HOWLAND 


Dental Association 
HAS REMOVED TO 
No. 219 Four-and-a-half Street 


Ten Doors North of Pennsylvania ne. East 
Side, Opposite their old place of business. 


NITROUS OXIDE ADMINISTERED 


DENTAL WORK 
Carefully and Properly Executed. 
Please give them a Call. 





POND’S 


The People’s Remedy for Internal 
& External Use. 


POND’S EXTRACT CURES 


Pruzs, blind and bleeding; INFLAMMATIONS— 


EXTRACT 


and ULCERATIONS; HEMORRHAGE from any 
organ—Nose, Gums, Lungs, Bowels, Kidneys, 
Womb, &c; CONGESTIONS, ENLARGEMENTS, 
POND’S EXTRACT INVALUABLE 

For DYSENTERY and RHEUMATISM; Inflamma- 
tion of EYEs and EYELIDs ; Inflammation of 
OVARIES: Vaginal LEUCORRHEA; VARICOSE 
VEINS; Sore NIPPLES. 

POND'S EXTRACT forsale by all First-class 
Druggists, and recommended by all Druggists, 
Physicians, ang everybody who hasever used 


‘PAMPHLET containing History and Uses 
mailed free on application, if not found at 
your Druggist’s 


POND’S EXTRACT CO., 


NEW YORK and LONDON. 


TASTELESS 
MEDICINES. 


A prominent New York physician lately 
complained to DUNDAS & CO. about their 
SANDALWOOD OIL CAPSULES, stating that 
sometimes they cured miraculously, but that 
a patient of his had taken them’ without 
effect. On being informed that several imi- 
tations were sold, he inquired and found his 
= had not been taking DUNDAS DICK & 





What happened to this physician may have 
happened to others, and DUNDAS DICK & 
CO. take this method of protecting physicians, 
druggists’ and themselves,and preventing OIL 
oF SANDALWOOD from coming intodisrepute. 

PHYSICIANS who once prescribe the Ca 
sules will continue to do so, for they eoutata 
the Puré O1n in the best and cheapest form. 

DUNDAS DICK «& CO. use more OIL or 
SANDALWOOD than all the Wholesale and 
Retail Druggistsand Perfumers in the United 
States combined, and this is the soLE reason 
why the PusE OIL is sold CHEAPER in their 
Capsules than in NH! other from. 

OIL OF SANDALWOOD is fast superseding 
every other remedy, sixty Capsules ONLY 
being required toinsure a safe and certain 
cure in six or eight days. From no other 
medicine can this result be had. 

DUNDAS DICK €CO’'S SOFT CAPSULES 
solve the problem, long considered by emi- 
nent physicians, of how to avoid the nausea 
and disgust experienced inswallowing, which 
are well known to detract trom, ifnot destroy 
the good effects of many valuable remedies. 

Soft Capsules are put up in tin-foil and 
neat boxes, thirty in each, and are the only 
Capsules prescribed by y physicians. 

TASTELESS MEDICINES.—Castor Oil and 
many other nauseous medicines can be take,n 
Marl Bre and eeu ie in DUNDAS DICK & CO'S 

S&, NO TASTE, NO SMELL. 
me Sane WERE THE ONLY CAPSULES AD- 
MITTED TO THE LAST PARIS EXPOSITION. 
Send for Circular to 35 Wooster street,N. Y 


SOLD AT ALL DRUG STORES HERE, 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 
To the Editor of THE SILENT WORLD. 
ESTEEMED FRIEND. 
Will you please inform your readers that 
I have a positive 
CURE FOR CONSUMPTION 


and all disorders of the Throat and Lungs, 
and that, by its use in my practice. I have 
cured hundreds of cases, and will give 


$1,000 00 


for a vase it will not benefit. Indeed, sostrong 
is my faith, I will send a Sample free, to any 
sufferer addressing me. 

Please show this letter to any one you may 
ao who is suffering from these disease, and 
oblige, 





Faithfully Yours, 


Dr. T. F. Burt. 


69 WILLIAM S8T., New York — 
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